DEWEY AND MANILA BAY          1*1

Commodore Dewey belonged to that school of
American naval officers who combine the spirit of
Farragut's "Damn the torpedoes " with a thorough
knowledge of the latest scientific devices. Though
he would take all precautions, he would not allow
the unknown to hold him back. After a brief
rendezvous for tuning up at Mirs Bay near Hong-
kong on the Chinese coast, Dewey steered straight
for Subig Bay in the Philippines, where he expected
to meet his opponent. Finding the Bay empty, he
steamed on without pause and entered the Boca
Grande, the southern channel leading to Manila
Bay, at midnight of the 30th of April. Slowly,
awaiting daylight, but steadily he approached
Manila. Coming within three miles of the city, he
discovered the Spanish fleet, half a dozen miles to
the southeast, at the naval station of Cavite.
Still without a pause, the American squadron
moved to the attack.

The Spanish Admiral Montojo tried, though in-
effectually, to come to close quarters, for his guns
were of smaller caliber than those of the American
ships, but he was forced to keep his vessels for the
most part in line between the Americans and the
shore. Commodore Dewey sailed back and forth
five times, raking the Spanish ships and the shore